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THE 
ORPHANS OF NORMANDY 



FLOB.ENTIN AND LUCIE. 



IN the depths of a thick forest, in 

the beautiful province of Normandy, is 

an ancient chateau, which has appertain- 

f ed for many years past to ao lUustrioua 

I family of the name of L . 

Florentin, Baron de L , the head 

' and representative of this family, imme- 
diately before the revolution, was a man 
of a haughty and insolent spirit, and one 
who rendered himself suspected, among 
the diflerent parties whieli divided the 
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cuuiilry, by die I'ree ami unguarded mau- 
ncr ill wliich he delivered his opinions on 
every subject, and especially on those 
points which affected his own interests. 
The Baron bad married, though not very 
early in life, and had been left a widow- 
er, with one daughter, soon nfter liis mar- 
riage : and,ashewa3 not capabieof en- 
joying domestic happiness, he never 
thought of forming a second eonnexinn 
of a simiUi' kind ; but, sending bis daugh- 
ter to be educated in a convent in the 
capital, henceforward devoted himself lo 
those rural aports which at that period 
commonly formed the annisement of no- 
blemen when residing on their lands. 
In this manner passed tlie time till 

Mademoiaelle Lucie de L was of 

an age to be taken from the convent in 
order to be maiTied. The husband cho- 
sen by the Baron for his dauglitcr was a 
young nobleman, the son of an old com- 
panion of his youth, and one who had 



IKlIe to recommend htm but his famil; 
and tlie reversion of a large estate inom 
of the soulhern provinces. 

Within two yeare of this marriage the 
Baron found himself the grandfather of 
a beautiful boy, on whom the name of 
Florentinwas bestowed, and who vras 
for a while Uie darling of the two noble 
families from whom he was descended. 

In the mean time, the country became 
every day more violently agitated by va- 
rieus political opinions, and every head 
was filled with visions of reform and 
plans of political improvement. 

Many, even among the nobility, be- 
came influenced with democratic princi- 
ples ; and thus assisted in preparing that 
fire on which their honours, their proper- 
ties, and the lives of many, were to ba 
sacrificed- 

Among these indiscreet pei-sous, none 
was more violent than the young Count 
de S . husband of Lucie de F, : 
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Ibat inauy of the nobility were Ibi-ccd to 
leave their estates and withdraw in haste 
t0 foreign coim tries. 

Among thfi first of these persons who 
was compelled lo tly from lijauative land, 

ivas tlie Baron de L ; and such was 

the haste witli which be was diiven to 
innke his escape, that he liad no opportti- 
nity of giving his daugliter notice of his 
fliglit, nor of securing to himself so much 
of his properly as might enable him to 
live in tolerable comloit in the banish- 
ment to which he was reduced. 

Immediately after tlie flight of Mon- 
sieur de L his chateau was seized 

by the populace, and, after having been 
l>illage(1. was in pait deslix)yed, and then 
utterly forsaken. 

The village church which was situa^j 
led in a solitary part of the same foiest 
whicliencirclrdthcrhalcaii,experienccd 
llie same, or a worse fate, and, aflnr being 
ileprivcd of ils slneple and part of ifs 
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roof, was entirely abandoned, and 1 
came the habitation for Ibxes, andtl 
dwellingof owls and bats. 

When Madame de S heard of the ' 

flight of the Baron, she congratulated 
herself on the dissimilarily of her hus- 
band^s puliticB from ihose of her father _i 
hoping that his salely would be e 
during every revululionary tumiill, 
thp itarly which he had lRl>en. B^ 
whilsi hi'r Iriinnph was ypl new, Ihe 
lie affairs look an unexpected turn : 
husliiind became suspected, was arrRg| 
ed, and shortly afterwards perished n 
the scaffold. 

After this terrible event, Madame de' 
S , being left without friends, with- 
out resource, and in danger of being im- 
plicated in her husband's fall, was com- 
pelled, in order to preserve her life, to as- 
sociate herself with the low people, who 
were then in power, and was, at len) 
i*educed to tlie necessity of making ] 
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second maiTiage with a man of low birtli, 
brulal manners, and violent politics. 

Monsieur le Visac, who now became 
(he husband of the daughter of the Bar- 
on de L , was one of those persons 

at that time called a Terrorist. It was 
not to be supposed that such a man could 
obtain the afTections of an elegant feniale- 
Neverthelcss, Madai'ic le Visac found 
herself obliged, from fear, to atftct a rey 
gard for him which she never experien^ 
ced ; and during this unhappy period 
she had little consolation but in I he pres- 
ence of her son, who was now arrived al 
such an age as to become in some degree 
the confidant of her afflictions. 

Id tlie mean time, the streets of the 
capital were deluged with the blood of 
many of the noble and the excellent of 
the earth, and terror and apprehension 
visited every private dwelling throughout 
this beautiful realm. 

Monsieur le Visac preserved his stay 
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tioii, Du ihe summit of the wlieel of 6 
tune, for many moalhs during this dre 
ful period, and was thus enabled to kec 
his family in a state of the highest afS 
cnce, and in almost regal pomp, for tl 
whole of that time. I iut, upon the d 
of Robespierre, aflairs taking a 
turn, he waa proscribed, fell into coj 
tempt and abhorrence, and, being depi 
vcd of all his ill-gotten gains, shortly a 
terwaids died in obscurily, 

Afler the death of her second Injl 
band, Madame le Visac, being again Ii 
in a state of widowhood, and having lof 
with her fortune and consideration in 9 
ciety all those summer friends whom 
she had owed to these circumstances on- 
ly, had no other resource but to fly from 
Paris, and endeavour lo conceal herself 
in some retired situation. Her mind 
now returned with fond recollection to 
the woods of Normandy, the haunts oi" 
her childhood ; and she accordingly with- 
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di-ew, with her son, wlio was now 
ly seven years of age, from thai 
wflere she had experienced so many se- 
_■ vere reverses of fortune, in the vain hope 
of finding peace of mind in retirement. 

She recollected an old servant of the 
family, in whose solitary dwelling, in the 

depths of the forest of L , she trusted 

she might remain unsought by all the 
enemies of her husband, and unknown to 
those of her father. 

Madame Ic V'isac had saved nothing 
from the wreck of her husband's prop- 
erty but a small sum of money, a little 
stock of clothes, and a few favorite 
books- With this her little treasure she 
arrived at the cottage of Aguace dii 
Bois (the paisajile above mentioned,) 
who received her witli the utmost kind- 
ness, and freely offered her every comfort 
endconcealmentwhich her rude habita- 
tion could afford. 



I 



V the c 
P Mada 



-c^ 



u 



1 have frequently meotioned, during 
ihe course of my narrative, tlie son of 
Madame le Visac : 1 now farther ^d, 
thai vtlien this unfortunate woman arri-' 
ved in Normandy, she expected shortly 
that anotiter little one would be added 
to her family ; — a circumstance which 
added much to the grief of this young 
and unffiriunate female, who possessed 
none of thatpions confidence in Ihe Al- 
mighty which deprives the widow and 
the fatherless ul half their cares, and 
adds such sweetness to the half which 
still remains that the pious sufferer is ev- 
er ready to exclaim, with the holy Psalm- 
ist, " It is good for me to be afflicted !" 

But religion was a subject which had 
never occupied any part of the attention 
of Madam<-le Visac ; it was not there- 
fore to be wondered at, if this poor crea- 
ture, being left without either earthly or 
heavenly support, should entirely sink 
under her accumulated sorrows ; and 
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this was indeed her case. Alter b 
rival in Normandy, she lingered out a 
miserable exislence until the period ol' 
the birth of her child, at which time she 
expired, after having given life loa little 
daiigliter. ^ 

A short time before this unlbrtunata I 
woman heaved her last sigh, she commit-- ■)! 
ted her infants to ihe charge of her 
only friend, ihe humhie Agiiiice du Bois ; 
and ■ ith them she gave all that remain- 
ed of her little stock of monei. Her J 
books she beqnealhed to Florcntin, re-<a 
qiiesiing that he might be made to read^ 
them, as he had already ovrrcon"- the 
drudgery of reading, ^nd had acquired a 
taste for such little authors as had alrea- 
dy been put into his hands. With res- 
pect to the care of the souls of her chil- 
dren, the dying mother gave no direc- 
tions; neither did she express any con-, 
cern for the fate of her own soul, buteX'J 




S«en.fr=--V*;"4„aced»Bo.stad 
rienoMl nurse, «'"''" ^,sist o" *" 



I 



t'ell-beioved ^^H 



with anxiety, if the httle well-bf 
one promised fair for life. 

The woman who held the child, being 
one who Irom her prolession was but too 
well practised in scenes of woe, answer- 
ed with nonchalence to this inquiry ; " I 
see not, neighbour, bul that you will have I 
your hands well filled for years locome, 
unless you are as fortunate as St Gene- ] 
vieve, who committed lier child to be J 
nourished by a hind of the forest, andj 
had every reason to be salisfied with her J 
choice of a nurse." 

I do not count my trouble any thing,,! 
provided 1 can rear the child," replied T 
Agnace. 

The woman lifted up her eyes, with | 
an expression of amazement, at this sen- ' 
timeot of Agnace ; for she had been 1 
taught to believe that Madame le Visac I 
was an unknown wanderer, who had 
come to the cabin as it were by accident; 
and as she had no feelings which would 
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haveinduced lier to undertake the chargt 
of the orphan children of a stranger, sb( 
felt herself utterly unable to account foi 
the interest which Agnace expressed il 
the life of the infant. Having, however 
fulfilled the ofhce she had been called tl 
perform, she presently took her leavti 
promising to return the nest day to th( 
funeral. 

In the mean time Agnace du Bois hat 
formed her plans for the care and pi 
vatioD of the infant. " I will buy a cow 
with part ofthis money which is left me,' 
she said : " Florentin shall lead it out tt 
feed, and I wilt nourish the baby with Hi 
milk." This plan was, in part, immedi' 
ately executed ; Lubin, a grey headed 
peasant in the neighbourhood, was fortbi 
with dispatched to purchase a young 
cow, which, being brought home the 
same evening, was lodged in one comd 
of the lower apartment 

The remains of Lucie He L , wid 
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ow of Le Visac, were commitled to th 
buryingground of thevillage, inthepi 
ctncts of theniiDed churcli, early onll 
(bliowing day, with as litUo publicity 
possible ; and ns the times were thi 
prolific in strange events, tlie remem- 
brance of this unhappy stranger was soon 

forgotten in tlie noighbourhood oi L , 

and Agnace du Bois was left (unmolest- 
ed by the eye of curiosity) to rear the or- 
phans in the best manner she could- 

In the mean time the little Florcntiu 
was inaugurated in his office of keeper 
of the cow ; and the good peasant saw 
the children flourish uuder her 
a degree of delight which amply repj 
her for all the additional labour she wi 
compelled to undergo on their account 
uud when she saw [he Kttle orphan in- 
hale, with all the eagerness of health, its 
morning draught of new milk warm from 
the cow, its little cheeks and coral lips 
not tmseldom being covprerl «'ilh th*" 
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white froth which had not yet subsided! 
from the Dew milk, the adopted mothetl 
would tifi tip her heart Ingratitude foraK 
his mercies, and more especially for ilri 
provision thus made for the motherlet 
infant. 

This was that unhappy period whfflj 
the inhabitanis of the monasteries, ani 
the village pastors, werp either exilet 
from their country, or compelled in ordei 
to obtain an uncertain securiiy from per- 
secution, to renounce their king and their 
God, and unite their voices^with other In- 
fidels. It was therefore difficult for Ag- 
nace, under such circumstances, lo ob- 
tain baptism for the child ; — a matter 
concerning which she was extremely 
anxious ; believing, like many others of 
her persuasion, that in raso of death the^ _ 
soul of her child would peiish unless ll 
ordinance of baptism had beea duty ad; 
ministered 

Her mind, however, m as after a while] 
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made easy on tliis subject Au old prieal. 
whom sheiiad known in past days, trav 
etiing in obscurity and poverty through 
the forest, came to her cabin to seek a 
night's lodging, which she kindly afford- 
ed, as well as every other comfort which 
her cottage could supply. 

Through the means of this priest, Ag-j 
nace obtained baptism for her adopti 
child, on whom she bestowed the nam?- 
of Lucie, which was that of her niotheS 
and grandmother. 

In the mean time the young Florentin 
fulfilled the office of deeper of the cow, 
on whom his little sister depended for her 
sustenance. 

As soon as Agnace du Boishad milk^ 
ed her in a morning, he was accustomed 
to take a piece of brown bread in his 
Imnd, with a small slice of cheese of 
Neufchatel, or sometimes a baked ap- 
ple, and go forthwith her, in order to 
lead her to places where the best paslii 
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age could be procured. This was i 
employment during all the spring, suiir 
tuer, and autumn months ; and on Ihes 
eKcursions he was for the most part alone 
because the cottage of A^nace was par 
ticularly solitary and far removed frora 
every neighbour. 

The little mansinn had originally beei 

built by the lords ol I . as a pinr.p t( 

which the family ai tin- chateau used tc 
resort when clioosiiie lo enjoy a day o 
pleasure in the wodtis ; and for ihis pur- 
pose it had bfen fixed in (he place the 
most withdrawn fiomlhe notice of tht 
passenger, and inlhat part of tii' fores 
where nature had assembled her greates 
variety of h'auties. 

The cottage v> :ii- siiuatcd in a dingle 
encircled by deep woods on every sid^ 
excepting in the front, where a littlt 
lawn descended to a brook which came 
dashing down from rocky heights and 
crags at a small distance. 
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Tbis cottage had been (as I before 
marked,) a banqueting house. 
de plaisance, for the inhabitants 
chateau : but when pleasure became no 
longer the order of the day for the nobili- 
ty of this country, it was divested of its 
hotiday ornaments ; and, becoming the 
habitation of an old servant of the cas- 
tle, in course of lime afforded an asylum 
for the descf-ndants of her lord. 

The retirement of this situation bad 
however, a peculiar influence on the 
character of Florentin, inasmuch as it 
was the means of keeping him separate 
from other children. 

Had any one seen this boy in his peas- 
ant's garb, feeding his cow in the woods 

of L , and remarked his noble mien, 

his intelligent eye. and graceful air, it 
might have led to a confirmation of that 
idea, which some entertain, of the natu- 
ral superiority of the descendants of the 
rich and noble over those of the poor 
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been ber delight, her occupation, her 
pride: she bad bestowed upon him much 
tenderness, whicb tbi boy had not failed 
to return, being naturally of a warm and 
ardent temperament -, and lie still retain- 
ed an afiectioDate recollection of this pa* 
rent, with a strong bias for those liteiary 
ptirsiilts iu which she had endeavoured to 
engage him- j 

Had Florentin, after the death of his J 
parents, been thrown into the society of 1 
the little peasant boys in the neighbour- 
ing village, he would probably have lost 
this early bent for literature ; but he had 
«o companions of his own age in the 
cottage of Agnace, and the solitary avo- 
Galion to which he was destined was 
particularly suited ibr the culture of that 
taste which he had early acquired. Thus 
do wo account for ihe diffprence which 
existed between the grandson of the 

Baron de L , whilst watching his 

cow in the woods of D , and the 



common race of little shepherds 
cowliei'ds which the same country cool 
have produced, without having recouisJ 
to llie irralioiial and utiscjiptural idea ot 
the natural superloiity of one order oi 
men to another. 

And here let me take advanfagc ol 
Ibis fair occasion to speaV a little of ihe 
natui'c of man; for what availeth it us 
to amuse oiii-selves with true histories, 
or well-penned fictioos, if we do not 
draw Buch monda and such lessons of 
experience from them as may bn profita- 
ble for om future good conduct in the 
world ? Il is certain ihat the evil books 
and vain romances which have filled our 
tibraries in past limes have bad influence 
to produce much tliat is evil in society; 
why, then, should we question the power 
of well-directed writings to restore health 
in Bomo degree to the diseased i 
the slate, or at least to jwinl out t 
source where health may be found 7 
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But vvG are spenking of the nature of 
man, to which subject we now relum. 

It is rroin Scripture only ; fmin the 
book penned (Itroiigh Ihe iiispiraliuii of 
Him who, being liie Creator of man, 
alone knowpth what is in mnn; that we 
expect lighlly to learn his real slate 
^nd situation upon earth. 

By Scripture we are taught that God 
made man upright, and (hat all his facul- 
ties and alTeclioris at his creation pos- 
sessed a right direction insomuch so, 
that his thoughts were llien pnrp, Wsal- 
feclions exalted, and hiadefiires holy. 

The Scriptuics also give an account 
of bis fall, through the leniptalion of Sa- 
tan, who induced him to disobey God 
by wiiicb disohoiiicnce sin and death 
tered into his nature. 

From the hfily Scriptures wc ah 
learn the nature of siu, which consistsia 
the opposition of the will of tlie crea- 
ture to that of the Creator ; — )in opposi- 
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al, produces all ihc evil and conruaj 
which we see in the world; and 
unless restrained by tlie bodily wai 
and necessities of man, by which 1 
continually compelled to accoiuniodoffl 
Iiis humours to those of liis fellow-crea- 
fures, would presently utterly subvert 
the whole order of things, and reduce 
the earth to one scene of moral chaosand 
anarchy. 

Nevcrthpiess, notwithstanding this de- 
pendence upon each other, induced by 
onr bodily wants, such is the confusion 
and disorder still existing in this world 
by reason of sin, that life is a burthen to 
many; and those who are ignorant of 
religion, and of the remedies of every 
evil provided by it, are ever exercising 
Iheir reason and imagination in discover- 
ing the means of setting that to rights 
which can be repaii-ed bj' no human ex- 
crtion-1. Hence the variety of laws 



Ivhicli have been enacted in dillerenf 1 
countries for restrainiiia; and punishing j 
crime ; the nuiuljois of treatises and , 
lans of ediiCHlioii ; and llie innumera- 
'le scliemeB of refonnatioii whicli are I 
daily displayed bclore us, and which da'i- J 
ly afVord proofs of their fulilily. 

Tiierc is scarcely a contemplativo 
mind oneartii, whicli has nol discovered ^ 
that there is mugli that is amiss in all it J 
sees around il ; and every U'fledingbc-t] 
ing is dissatisfied wiUi the presrnt slatSl 
of things, and fancies it mi|iht be belter ; 
and whilst the i-evolutionist endeavouraJ 
to produce this amendment by the sub- ' 
version of all existing order; the poet I 
amuses himself with fancied scenfis oCM 
happiness and visionary delight, and 1 
hence is led to represent in his works'! 
scenes of Arcadia and Elysium, thein-J 
habitants of which are strangers to thel 
angry passJons common to men, and are 1 
described as dwelling in a state of hli<^3-l 



iilCotnpaliltle \vith the prGsciit state 1 
things. 

Sucli are the Romances and Pastora 
which have filled the libraries of our fi 
ladies for a century past ; — books 
which sentiments as false, and neitrlyatp 
dangerous, as ihe more npen blasphe- 
mies of the inhdel, are set forth in the 
most attractive colours, and which have 
proved particularly injurious, by misgui- 
ding the directors of youth, and leading 
them to believe thai liie natural detects 
of disposition and temper may be effect- 
■tally amended by the dissemination of 
those false sentiments, and by the culti- 
vation of a spurious kind of sensibility. 

But none of tliose plans tor soAcning 
and correcting the nature of man haBM 
lutherto been found to answer, or to uvci^ 
come his natural selfisliDese. 9 

Light and elegant reading may, un- 
doubtedly, give a polish to the manners, 
and impart a rertain dpgrce of refine- 



tnent to the mind ; but tha religion i 
Christ alone — the religion tauf^lit bfl 
Scripture — is diat which exriiisively BUp4 
plies a real, lasting, and ccrlnin cwrocf 
tion of the baser passions and feelings a 
the soul. It is tlic retigloQ of Clirisl 
sloiie which has power (o impart a savl 
idg change to the lieart, to purify our cord 
rupt affections, and to give to the crrji-l 
ttire, already dead in sia, a spirit of ever-# 
lasting life and strength. But Madame^ 
le Visac, not having known this religion, 
could not have convoyed die knowledge 
of it to her son. That, however, which 
she had known and admired, she had ta' 
ken care to impart to him ; namely,that 
romantic spirit, and those false sentimenl^ 
of sensibility, whicii she had acquired J 
■ from the fashionable works of imagiiia-,. 
tioa ; and, young as he was, she had giv- , 
ea his mind many ideas of this kind, . 
■which tended considerably to the forma- 1 
tion of his taste and mannprs, when left u 
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to himself and to his own reflections m 
the woods of Normandy. 

His mother had left behind Iier several' 
books of pastoral and romance, which 
as Florentin got older, afforded much 
matter for his contemplation ; for he had 
discovered that nothing was more easy, 
or more delightful, than to cany a book 
out with him into the woods, and to read 
whilst his cow grazed at her leisure by 
his side. 

When first he made this discovery? 
which was soon after he entered upon 
his office of cow-herd, lie was accus- 
tomed to carry such Uttle books into the 
woods as suited his childish fancy •, books 
which his mother had brought with her 
for his use from Paris, and which chiefly 
treated of fairy tales, or the exploits of 
such little good boys and girls as the 
world never saw. But, having exhaust- 
ed these, and beginning to thirst for new 
^pruigs of entertainment, he had re- 



course to the remains of his motlier's li^ 
brary, which was contaiiieJ in a suielll 
ohest in ihe coiner of tlie little room io j 
which he slept : and there fiiidingJ 
amongst other wonderl'iil histories, ibafl 
elegant pastoitil, the Estell^of Floriaiifl 
he hencefoi'ward made it the conslafitl 
companion of liis rambles ; and heuc^ 
wastauglil to look with an admiring ejel 
on alt those beauties of natuit; whicbl 
were so profusely Bcaltered around himi* 
and which he had hitherto gazed iiponl 
with mdifferenCG. 1 

But, inasmuch as this admiration oM 
Ihe glorious works of God was not di-» 
lected by this book into its proper chan-l 
nei — namely, to tlie promotion of pious 3 
feelings — but rather to the exallation of 
the creature in the stead of llie Creator, 
the little improvement of taste wliicli the 
young student acquired from this" book 
would assuredly iiave been more than 
counterbalanced by the errors into winch 
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it would have led him, had he been per- 
mitted to acquire man's estate under 
such false impressions as it was calcula-- 
ted to give. 

In the mean time, his solitary mode of 
life, and his peculiar state of mind, gave 
a singular interest to his appearance ; in- 
somuch, that no one could behold hmi 
without feeling a desire to become far- 
ther acquainted .with so interesting a 
character. 

He was not, as his mother had been, 
an infidel ; for Agnace du Bois had 
taught him a general respect for religion ; 
and had told him, that, although she was 
unable to instruct him in its nature, and 
although his legal instructors were ban- 
ished the kingdom, yet, assuredly, the 
time vvoukl come when they would re- 
turn ; and when the altars, now thrown 
down and trampled u[X)n by infidel feet, 
would again be restored, and the dilapi- 
dated churches would be reinstated in 
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their former beauty. She also taugtitj 
liim some prayers, and pointed out tol 
liim (he duty under which he lay of pra- 
tecling and loving the little sister who! 
lone remained to him of all bis famllyl 
and relations. 

ThuB lie \*Bs taught a general respec^ 
for religion and the social duties ; 
though his ideas of both were iiidistinc(,j 
yet the Almighty Being, who had uifc- 
doubtedly loved him from cverlastuiftJ 
lliough he knew it not, led him on throu^ 
the careless years of cliildhood in a slatra 
of comparative harmlessness, presei-vinL 
him from those flagrant offences inia' 
which onr weak and sinful nature i; 
to fall ; as one leads a blind man througll'l 
a way abounding with pits and snares o 
wlitch he has no idea, and the nalureof^ 
which it would be difficult to make hird 
comprehend. 

And here 1 would remark, from th^l 
case of Florenlia — wiial many, who ii 



after life have been brought to a knoi 
ledge of the true and holy Gospel, 
wbo have experienced a change of hi 
and li&j may have observed with res 
to themselves — liow fiec|uently, rre 
they were brought to know the Lord, 
tender core and watchful providence 111 
been exercised for them ; liow every ca 
cunistance had been arranged for 
good i how they liad been guarded on 
the right and on the tod from snares and 
dangers, as with a wall and a hedge ; and 
liow those circumstances which in them- 
selves appeared unfavonrablc for them 
were overruled for their good. 

But, leaving these reflections (which 
innltiply around me, and divert my eye 
from die path I had marked to mysclDi 
J return to my story. 

From the moment when his infant si 
tcr had been presented to Florcntin, shi 
hod become an object of his warmest af- 
fection ', and on her account he accepted 
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with glee the office of keeper of' lh« cow 
which was to supply her with food; — an^ 
office on which he might otherwise have 
reflected with some degree of contempt, 
hilt which he now considered as ennobled 
by the end it was to answer. 

" This cow," said he to himself, as ho 
wallted forthe first time from (hecottage, 
with the rope in his hand by which the 
liniaial was attached ; " this cow is to 
supply my little sister with food : it shall, 
therefore, be my care to find the sweetest 
herbage for lier whicli I his country will 
afford, and it shall not be thi-ough my neg* 
Icct if my sister wants nourishment." 

It was a moment of great delight to 
f 'lorentio when Lucie tirst smiled upon 
him ; and no holiday ever lHt>ught more 
happiness than the day when she fiist 
followed liim into the woods. From that 
time— that is, when Lucie could walk — 
^le beCRme more exclustrely tbe <]JtD- 



panion of Florenlin ; and it was not to 
be wondered at, if, henceforward she ao 
quired such an affection for her brothf 
that every thing which he did and si 
was good and right in lier eyes. 

When Florentin was able lo take tl 
chief charge of Lucie, Aguace du Bois 
was at liberty to return to her usual occu. 
pations in the fields, which she had be€ 
obliged to rehnquish during the first yew 
of Lucie's infancy- 

Thus the little girl was daily more 
abandoned lo the protection of her broth- 
er, who, during all the finer months of 
the year, carried her with him into the 
woods, and wherever he went to feed the 
cow. And during the^c excursions, and 
whilst they sale together on the green 
herb, he would amuse her with such 
tales as he had read, or otherwise be- 
come acquainted with. 

It ha-s often occurred to me, lliat thea 
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are few natural sentiments more pure 
and lovely than that which we may 
sometimes observe between a brother 
and sister; incases especially in which' 
ihe sister is dependent for protection and ' 
instruction upon that brother : and if 
these natural feelings are sometimes thus 
amiable, how mucli more so do they 
become when ennobled by piety, and 
when fraternal interest is extended to the 
spiritual as well as temporal welfare of 
its object. 

In the mean time, as years rolled on, 
^Fiorentin attained his fifteentli year, and 
^ucie her seventh. During ibis period 
^ese orphans had continued to spend 
their time in the manner I have descri- 
bed, with this variation only in their 
modes of life, that Lucie was now some- 
times trusted to go out alone wilh the 
cow, whilst Florentin assisted his adopt- 
'*d molhcr in other parts of her labour. 
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It happened one sultry day in August, 
ib'lorentin being engaged in some employ 
ment for Agnace du Bois, that Lucie 
was sent out early, and alone, to seek 
pasture for the cow (so often mentioned 
during the course of this history) in some 
of the grassy glades of the forest. 

The little girl, finding that her cow 
had exhausted all the pasturage in the 
near vicinity of the cottage, proceeded 
to a part of the wood somewhat more 
remote ; and there finding what she was 
seeking, she sate herself down on the 
grass, and, leaning her back against a 
mossy bank, she began thus to discourse 
with herself : — " If Florentin were here, 
he would tell me a story, or perhaps 
read to me. — O that I could read as well 
as Florentin ! But no one can read like 
Florentin ; how, then, should 1 ? But 
what, then, must I do ? 1 will make 
garlands. But here are no flowers fit to. 



make garlands, excepting those eglan- 
tines, and they are above my reach. — 
Well, then, I must be content with these 
marguerites. I have heard the story of 
Les Marguerites de Printpms ; and 
there are some here with a licatiliru! 

^ circle of red round their brims : these - 
are the flowers which t<>acb us whether 
we are truly lo?ed ; I should like to 
know how Florentiu loves me ; but I do 
not recollect what words 1 am to say, or 
liow I must begin," 

In this manner tile little prattler con- 

I versed with herself whilst she filled her 
apron with the marguerites. In the 
mean time a soft languor, occasioned by 
the heat, stole over her litnbsj and the 
gentle rustling of the leaves, with the 
rush of distant waterfalls, worked so ef- 
fectually upon her senses, that her bead 
gradually sank back on the green bar' 
the flowers fell from her lap ; her ha 
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relaxed from the halter with wliich sIm; 
had hitherto retained the quiet cow *, and 
the waving woods and shadowy glades 
around her passed from her view, or 
were represented only in the visions of 
sleep. 
\ Thus the little girl, being laid asleep, 
was retained under its soft influence by 
the gentle murmurs which had first com- 
posed her lullaby. The zephyrs contin- 
ued to play among the leaves, and the 
distant waterfalls still rushed from rock 
to rock ; and, although the voice of the 
blackbird, or the ringdove, from time to 
time interrupted this gentle monotony of 
rural murmurs, yet were these interrup- 
tions so soft and tempered that they by 
no means troubled the little sleeper. 

In the mean time the cow kept gra- 
zing along the wood-way path, uncheck- 
ed by the dimpled hand which she had 
he6n Accustomed implicitly to obey 
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ilraggiug licr lope after her, and gradual* 
ly withdrawiug hei-self from her little 
keeper as she was attracted by fresh and 
tempting herbage. Al length, arriving 
at a [K)int of the wood from wliich she 
could distinguish the tempting brook and 
cool waterfall, either by the eye or other 
sense, such as cows use on these occa- 
sions, she proceeded, with slow but de- 
termined step, towai-ds them, regardless 
of any anxiety whicli her absence might 
occasion to her lillle keeper. When ar- 
rived at the brook, she satisfied her thirst ; 
and, having cooled her feet in the running 
stream, she came out upon the bank on 
the opposite side from that on which she 
bad entered the brook, and browsing as , 
she ascended an high and open point of> J 
land, which rose immediately in tliat i 
place from the Ijrook, she made her way f 
to the top of tlie hill, on the summit of \ 
which were situated the ruins of the vil- 



lage cliurcli ; aud there lay down tore- 
pose herself on ihe shady side of a little 
brake. 

Whilst Lucie and her cow were thus 
passing tiieir time in the forest, Florenliti 
had finished what he had to do for Ag- 
Dace du Bois, and was come in quest of 
hw sister. 

He soughl her in several of her usui 
haunts, and tit length came to the plai 
where she still lay sleeping. At sight 
her he started, and stood still. 

She was dressed, as the peasants of 
Normandy commonly are, in a full blue 
petticoat and short jacket; but the red 
handkerchiel in which her head was usu- 
ally enveloped had fallen off, and her 
fair hair fell in curls upon her brow and 
neck. A more than ordinai-y flush had 
overspread her cheeks, and a sweet com- 
posure rested on her fealui-es. '1' 
place of her repose was shady ; but 
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diiiiciug tiglit, DC<^sioncd by Uie gentle 
motion of the braiiches vvliich formed | 
Iier canopy, played over her whole form. 

Florenlin looked at her for a moment j 
and then his dark quick eye glanced 
around in search of the cow — but no 
cow was to be seen. Whereupon he ad* 
dressed his sister iu Llie following man* 
ner, at the same linie stooping, and gen- 
tly taking her hand. 

" Where, Lucie," said he, " whore 
liave you left the cow V The little girl 
sate up, and, removing the hair which 
bad fallen over her face, looked round 
her with amazement. 

" You have fallen asleep, sister, and 
allowed the cow to Btray," said Floren- 
tin. By this time Lucie had risen and 
i-eplaced her cap, and began to follow ' 
her brother with lier utmost speed ; for 
Florenlin had iilrendy quitted the spot. 
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where lie had found his sister i 
order to seek the lost animal. 

I caanol jirelend to desci ibe the many 
turnings and windings among ibe Ireeg 
nnd bosquets made by Florenlin 5 nor 
the efibrts which lillle Lucie made 
keep him in sight, not dRring lu turn h 
steps towards home till the cow wa 
found. 

At length Florentin reached that pal 
of the wood where (our straight road 
met eacli other, one of which was ter^ 
mioatcd by the gates of the chateas 
Here he stopped, and considered for 1 
while which way he should take ; theBj 
recollecting that he had lately taken tb^ 
animal several times in the direction c 
ihediateau, he turned his swift step tg 
wards it, whilst his little sister followo 
at a distance. 

The gateway of the chateau cousi« 
cd of pillars of stone of considerabk 
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Mrength and magnitude. There liail 
formerly beeo large folding wooden doois 
between ihese pillars, wide enough lo 
receive a carriage ■ but, during the con- 
fusion which had followed the departure 
of the Baron, these gates liad been torn 
from their hinges, and fram ihat time the 
entrance had been entirely left open, or 
slightly barricaded by laying the mutila- 
ted doors-across the door- w ay ; but, at 
tlie moment I am speaking of, the way 
was open from the forest lo the chateau ; 
and Florentin, supposing that the cow 
' might have been templed to enter within 
the walls by the fresh and untouched 
herbage which presented ttaeif within, 
entered the gates, and passed along the 
avenue of tillenls which led to the iront 
of the house. 

Lucie still pui'sued her brother ; and, 
at the moment she passed, the gateway, 
site aaw him on the summit of the high 
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flight ol' Btcps which led to the door oi' 
tlie hall, taking advantage of that exalt- 
ed situaUon in order the hetter to explore 
iv'ilh hb eye Ihe extent of garden to ihc 
right and left The little girl hastened 
forward through the silent and solitai 
avenut] ; but before she had reached thj 
steps above meiuioned, P'lorentin w^ 
gone, and was no longer la be seen. 

Lucie ascended the steps, as hq 
brother had before done, and, slatidinf 
upoD the platform on thi^ir summit, look-^ 
cd eagerly around her; having now 
transferred her anxiety from the cow to 
her own solitary situation, for she liady ■ 
iieveryet been so far from home, aaA 
quite alone. 

She looked amund her ; first, on Ih^ 
long avenue of tilleuls which she ham 
thus hastily run over. The road bcj 
twecn these trees was entirely coveren 
with grass and weeds ; and a few stoW 
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beuclies, which had been placed lieMl 
and'lhere along the avenue, were quttffi^ 
green with damp and disuse. She tun 
ed then to hex right and to her left, 
saw the wide-extended gardens, whid; 
had once been laid out in trim parterresn^ 
and neat aUeyR, but which now present-] 
ed one continued scene of ruin aiid Deg<^ 
lect. In one place, the rampant weeds i 
had almost entirely covered a figure oC J 
bixtDZe, larger tlian life ; and in another,l~ 
a statue had been broken from its pedes-J 
tal, and lay, together with it, on thcj 
ground. But, amidst tliis wide extent oTj 
wilderness, no Florenlin appeared to T 
Lucie, neither did the most distant sound'] 
of his voice reach her ears. 

Lucie then turned round to look up to-j 
the house under which slie stood. 

The chateau had been built at that pe^ 
riod when the high roots were so ex- 
tremely sloped as to admit two tiers of 




apartments within ihem : the wiodoW 
of which apartments appeared, in tn 
distinct rows above eacli other, amoi 
the dark grey slate. 

The higher (ier of these windows hn 
never been glazed, nor otherwise cl« 
but by wooden shutters, long since bro- 
ken ; lience these high apartments af- 
forded a convenient resort for many daws^ 
and owls, and bats, and othpv birds of 
the same nature, which had now for some 
ypars past remained in them unmolest- 
ed. It was a time of day when owls and 
bats do not appear ; but the daws were 
flying backwards and forwaals from their 
haunts in llie roof to the summits of tlie 
trees which composed the avenue, filling 
the air witb Iheir solemn cries, whilst the 
little girl stood on ihe steps below. 

Such was the roof of this house, aod 

such its inhabitants ; but all the \o\ 
parts of ibe fabrie, which was of s 




was shut up with white shutters on the 
outside ; and a deep stillness sate on ev- 
ery part, excepting wlien now and then 
the breeze swept through the wide halls 
within, and shooic some ill-dosed shutter- 
or ill-fittiiig door. 

Lucie lookeil up towards the busy 
world of daws above her head ; and 
then endeavoured lo peep into the man- 
sion through a broken corner of a win- 
dow-shutter, and was lost in admiration 
of a large hall, and wide stairease be- 
yond, on which light was thrown from a 
sky-light ; when, being aroused from her 
dream of wonder by the voice of Flor- 
entin, who called her to follow him, she 
sprang down the steps and retraced the 
avenue of tilleuls, till following her 
■brother, who, having been unsuccessful 
in his search for the cow in the K<*rden« 
and bassecourt of the chateau, was once 
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again going to purdue his search in the 
woods. 

As rest, however, was needfiil to him, 
he waited for her at the gate of the 
chateau ; and there the brother and sis- 
ter sate down to recover breath on the 
trunk of a tree, which lay right across 
the way. 

^^ Lucie,^^ said Floreqtin, as he wiped 
away the perspiration whic h flowed 
abundantly down his polished brow, 
^^ bow could you fall asleep, and let the 
cow stray from you.'' 

Lucie made no reply, but burst into 
tears. 

^^ I did not mean to pain you, my lit- 
tle sister," said Florentin, observing her 
tears ; " why should 1 give pain to you, 
who alone remain to me of all my fami- 
ly!" 

"^ Your family, brother I" said the 



child : " have we nut our kind niirfle 
to us ?" 

" Yes," said Flnrentin, "ournurac' 
spared ; and may she long be spared 
but she is not of our family ; neither i 
there any one here who is related to ua.' 

Lucie looked earnesdy at her brothi 
and ivith aii air of perplexity. She 
never yet considered who or what ■ 
was. And iliough she had not been 
seldom taken lo scatter flowers over 
grave of her motlier, whose rem? 
were laid within llm prpcincis of the- 
ined chapel, yet she had never inquii 
who this mother was, or what (ifai 
relation she had been lo Agnace du Bi 
She now however, put Ihese questions 
Florentin. 

" Who are we, brother !" she sail 
" who were our parents / and why 
we living in this wood ?" 

Fiorentin then lokl her the melanchol; 
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history of her falhev and licr Ibrefatlu 
and pointed out the chateau just befoi 
her, where her aocestors had dwelt 
raore than a century. 

The little girl listened with ianoceut 
wonder; and, though ahe comprehended 
but half her brother told her, when he 
ceased to speak she burst into tears, and 
threw her arms round his neck, thus ad- 
dressing him : — 

" Oh! Florentin," she said, 
should we grieve ? Do not these wt 
still remaui to us, and tlic cottage in' 
which we were brouglit up 1 and do we 
not live together ? and wherefore, then, 
should we be sorrowful ? If you 
leave me, beloved brother, 1 might indoi 
be unhappy ; but, when you are with m( 
what more can i require! 

Florentin put his arm round the waist 
of his little sister, and, kissing her cheek, 
he suddenly arose, and began to rem 
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Ilis search for Uie animal vvhicli Imd strar- 
cd, in other directions of the forest. 

And now, as it happened (if augli 
can besaidtobe the work of cliance,)i^ 
he took the way towards that part of the 
brook near which the lost animal was in 
fact lying at Iier ease, in the shade of a 
little brake. 

It was impossible for the little steps of < 
Lucie to equal those of her brother : 
however, she did her best ; and pursu- 
ing the same path which he had chosen, 
arrived at the brook a few minutes after 
him. Nevertheless, he was out of sight ' 
when she readied the water-side, neither i 
could she hear the sound of his foot. 

The coup-d'coil which presented itself 
to this little girl, as she stood lookiug for 
her brother on the side of the brook, was 
such as the painter would have seized 
with avidity. 
At the feet of the child ran & pur© and ' 



4 



56 

pellucid stream over a pebbled and mos- 
sy channel ; to the right and left, deep 
and thick woods feathered down to the 
brink of the water, or presented unbro- 
ken shadowy glades, through wliich na- 
ray of light had power to penetrate. A. 
little below the place where Lucie stood, 
eagerly looking for her brother, was a 
single plank thrown over the water ; in a 
line with w^hich proceeded a verdant 
path^ which wound its way up the steep, 
and precipitous ascent before mentioned^ 
on the summit of which stood the ruins 
of the chapel. 

The acclivity was richly clothed with 
under-wood •, and a beautiful group of 
mountain-ash, aspen and birch, crowned 
its summit, mingling themselves with the 
tottering fragments of the dismantled 
church. 

This edifice, the work of ancient piety, 
had been erected in that solitary place iu 



r remembrance ol the preservation of a 
■ certain nobleman from banditti in the 
I day of barbarous lawlessness ; and had, 
^ as 1 before said, been deprived, during 
the Revolution, of its roof and orna- 
ments ; and now stood solitary and neg- 
'' lected, lifting its dismantled arches ia 
sullen majesty above the summit of the 
, imder-wood. 

) Lucie passed the little bridge, and, 
beginning to ascend tlie hill, she came 
opposite the frowning ruin. She stood 
still, and then, rocollecting some strange 
tales of wolves and robbers which were 
Raid to people these ruins, she felt afiaid 
to proceed, and began to call aloud for 
her brother; and in measure as she 
called, she became more terrified and 
impatient ; till at length she raised her 
voice so high, that the echoes, caused by 
the winding of the valley, repeated hoi 
cries and added to her distress. 
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" O Floreiitiu, mybrotliei!" she said. 
" where are you, O my Florentjn J" 
The echo repealed, " O niy Florenlin! 

Lucie did not undersland the natui 
of an echo, nnd, being more Ihan 
alarmed, ahe repealed, " Oh! Florentidi ' 
my brother! Heislost! My Florfnlin 
lost !" The echo answered wilh several 
reverberations, each repetition being 
fainter and weaker than another, " M.f\ 
Florentin is lost!" 

"Whilst Lncie continued to call with 
increased terror upon her brother, slie 
observed an aged man, wearing a pea- 
sant's coat, and holding a small book in 
iiis hand, appear beneath one of the 
arched door ways of the ruins. Lucie's 
terror wasincreased, and she was going 
to run back down the hill, when the 
stranger called to her, and offered her 
his assistance if she were in distr 
at tile same momcntt advancing towai 
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her* sbf^wed a countenance whose vener- 
able and sweet expression at once remo^ 
ved the iU-grounded apprehensions of the • 
little girl. 

" And who," said the stranger, " who, 
my little damsel, is this Florentin on 
whom you so pathetically call, and 
whose loss you so bitterly lament, whilst 
the echoes mock your woe ?" 

" Florentin is my brother, sir," said 
the little girl. 

" And your name, my little fair one" 
— said the stranger. 

"Is Lucie, at your service, sir," re- 
plied the little cottager. 

" Florentin and Lucie," said the 
stranger; and he was proceeding to 
question the little girl further, when 
shouts of joy and merriment suddenly 
filled the valley (shouts which were in- 
stantly repeated by the laughing echoes,) 
and Florentin appeared coming along 



the pathway, leading the cow with one 
hand, and waving his cap over his head 
with the other. Thus he appeared be- 
fore his sister and the old stranger ; the 
Jormer of whom sprang gaily to meet 
him, whilst the feehngs of the other were 
such as I should have difficulty to de- 
scribe, but which will be easily conceived 
when I tell you that this stranger was no 
other than the same Florentin, BaroQ de 

L , of whom I spake in the early 

part of this story — the father of Lucie, 
wife of Le Visac ; the grandfather of 
the two young people whose history we 
profess to write ; and theactual lord and 

right possessor of the lands of L . 

I have pointed out by what means the 
fiaron de L was driven from his na- 
tive country and reduced to wander an 
exile in foreign lands : 1 shall now ac* 
count for his having remained so long ab- 
souti foi Iris having apparently forgotten 



his family, and ceased to inquire aUer A 
them ; and for his re-appcarancc at the I 
present time in tlie situation in which we. < 
now find him. 

The Baron deL had fled with 

such haste from his native country, that 
he had been enabled to take with him a 
very smcjl sum of money ; in conse- 
quence of which he fell into extreme 
poverty in the foreign lands into which 
he fled ; and owing perhaps to this cir* 
cumstance, as well as distress of mind, 
he sank into so bad a state of health that 
he remained for some years confined to 
his apartment, where he was compelled 
to rely for his subsistence upon the chan- 
ty of strangers. But I he strangers into 
whose hands he fell were Christians ; not 
merely by name, but in deed and ia i 
truth : they were persons who knew and I 
feared God, and such as endeavoured to i 
lead the wandering soul of the unhappy i 
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Baron into the heavenly way, at the ve- 
ry time that they carefully and Hberally 
administered to his bodily wants. 

The Lord bestowed his blessings upon 
the labours and bounties of these excel- 
lent persons ; and they were c»nabled to 
lead this unfortunate man from the ways 
of ignorance, pride, and daribess, into 
the paths of light and life. 

During his residence with these per- 
sons, the Baron experienced an entire 
change of sentiments and feeling. He 
was made to see (of wliich he before had 
not the least idea) that he was a sinner, 
and a rebel against God ; and that every 
a(tliction he had endured had been ne- 
cessary for him, and had been sent by 
his Heavenly Father with the same 
views, and for the same purposes, with 
those with which an earthly father cor- 
rects the child he loves. But, before he 
could admit this idea, it was found ne- 



cessary to make liimunJorstand faefar 1 
as possible) llic nature and attributes ' 
of GoH, and the cnnnexioii whirh sub- J 
eists bpiwcen the Almiglity and tiis chil- 
dren. 

Before his affliclion?, the Bsran had 
i/lived in enlire ignorance of religion ; and 
JthoiJgh he believfd liiniEelfto be a pbi- 
■ losopher, be possessed exceedingly con- 
tused !ind indistinct views of ihe Deity ; ' 
for, with many others, he had endeav- , 
Dured to learn the nature of God through 
Ms own reason — not being aware that 
no man by reii^^fu finds out God, Hav- 
ing, therefore, fiirmed false views of the 
Almighly,all his n^ai^onings upt^ii his ac- 
'tiona were erroneous, and all his calcula- 
uons upon the probable result of the 
events of this life confused and imper- 

w 

^^ The kind persons into whose hands he 
Jell dnring his afliictioii, were soon made 



aware of the dark and confused state of 
bis mind, and immediately set them- 
selves, in the best way in their power, 
to explain to him all which Scripture 
reveals on the being, attributes, and na- 
ture of the Divinity ; being well aware 
of the fatal effects of error on these 
heads. 

And, first, they began by establishing 
the authority of the Bible, for which 
there are many arguments : — 

1st, Ancient copies of it being in the 
hands of so many denominations of per 
sons, and all these copies agreeing so 
well together ; 

2dly, Its containing predictions of 
things so long before they came to pass ; 

ddly, Its suitableness to the wants of 
mankind; and, 

4thly, Its explaining many ancient 
customs, for which otherwise we should 
he utterly at a loss to account. 
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These, and many more arguments, they 
alleged in favour of the truth ot Scrip- 
ture; which argimients being establish- 
ed, and having, by the Divine blessing, 
produced conviction in the mind of llie 
Baron, they proceeded to statf to him the 
-Batui-e nf the Deity as revealed in the 
Bible ; ihe awful mystery of the glorious 
Trinily ; and the peculiar parts taken by 
each of these blessed Persons, in the 
marvellous work of man's salvation. 

It was this imporlantpart of iheChrjs- 
4iaii religion which, when properly sta- 
ted, appeared to affect the mind of (he 
Baron more than any other ; and surely 
there are many others who would be 
equally affected, were equal pains taken 
to point out to them tliat amazing scheme 
of salvation by which a holy God has 
sought to reconcile to hirasell miserable 
and rebellious sinners, williout losing any 
part of that hnhness which must remain 
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perfect because it is a part of 
God. 

It was before tiie foundation of the 
world, before the beginning of time, be- 
fore the name of man had been pronoun- 
ced by any created being, that He who 
parposed his creation — thai is, the Lord 
Jehovah, that inexplicable Name by 
which we understand ihc glorious Three 
in One — saw, through his infinite fore- 
knowledge, that the creature whom he 
was about to make would fall from his 
obedience, and render himself the heir of 
everlasting misery through disobedience, 
to which man was to be tempted by thai 
arts of Satan. 

This being known, the Almighty pr 
pared a plan by wliich tlie malice of 
inan^s arch-enemy is defeated, and thou- 
sands, and millions, and tens of millions, 
and multitudes, inconceivable multitudes 
of the human race, will be rmsrned from 
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everlasting dcslruction, atnilheir salvvra 
tion made sure forever. 

This piaa was the result of the ever- 
lasting counsels of the Lord Jehovah, 
and in the salvation of tjvory redeeniet 
soul each Person of the blessed Trinity 
is jointly and separately engaged. 

Thus the redeemed soul is indebled-j 
for his everlasting happines to God tbe^fl 
Father who loved him ere yet he had Btt-m 
tered into being, and appointed his bles- 
sed Son to die for him upon the accureed4 
tree. 

Thus tlie sinner is indebted in like ' 
manner to God the Son, who died for 
liioi upon the cross ; obtaining for him 
the satisfaction for all his sins, and a jus- 
tificalion from all his offences. 

And to God Ihe Holy Gliost he owes i 
tliat change of heart and of feeling which • 
must take place befure he can enter into \ 
the happiness prepared tor him by God ^ 



file Father, atid procured for him by llid 
merits and death of God the Son. 

Tbesedoctiines, with their aulhoritiai 
beJDg dearly laid before the Baron I 
his Christian friends, he was made, 
the Divine blessing, to see his Maker i 
a very different point of view to that i| 
which he is beheld by man in a natun 
state ; for the sinner naturally hates andf 
fearsGoil: he hates him because lie 
knows that a holy God must hate sin ; 
and he fears him, because he knows thai 
he will punish it : but when the system 
of salvation is revealed (through the 
power of the Holy Ghosi) to the sinner, 
his feelings towards his God are instantly 
changed. Instead of a justly incensed 
and powerful Enemy, he sees iu him an 
afl^tionate and reconciled Father ; and 
in all the dispensations of Flis provi- 
dence, howeviir afflictivcj he sees tiie 
chastisements of a tender parent, where 



once lie bclield notliing but the cruelly j 
and caprice of a tyiant. 

As sooo as tiie Baron was enabled to ] 
receive these just and proper views of re- 
ligion, he became an altei'ed cluiracter : 
the pride and asperity of his temper dis- 
appeared ; and, instead of murmunng 
against fate, and speaking of himself as- 
of the most injured and miserable oE I 
men, he would often say, " 1 havo not I 
had one stroke too much ; 1 required all i 
these afflictions to bring me to a know- J 
ledge of myself; and had the Almighty * 
spared me these trials, and left me 
myself, I must have perished utterly. 

" Bui praised, for ever praised," would J 
he say, " be that Redeeming Love by^ I 
which all tilings have be«n ordered and | 
arranged for my everlasting welfare ; ' 
and I commit my soul henceforward to 
the Lord, being assured that he will ac- 
complish the work which he has already 
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begun in me, and that I shall be enabtl 
to persevere in the lietivenly way ew 
unto the end ; and this is the grouni 
my assuiauce, because 1 place no c< 
fidence ip myself, but in Him, 
there is no variableness nor shadow,; 
turning,' " 

As ] have before remarked, the 
on lay under a state of severe bodily 
feriiig and weakness for some years, 
situation where, though most aflecti 
att>ly treated, he had little 
tion wiih his countrymen, and could pro- 
cure no intelligence of his family, ex- 
cepting that his daughlBT had viarried 
again, and had perished sorm after her 
hasband during the period of the most si 
vere trials of her cojiniry. 

The disorder of the Baron at lenj 
took a turn : he recovered his health 
strength ; and, hearing of the ameliora- 
ted state of alfaii-B in his native land, he 
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resolved to return to it, and endeavouri 1 
if possible, to recover some part of liisa 
patrimony. He accordingly arrived, ina 
a stale of disguise, privately, in thiftJ 
country; and, whilst waiting the kind! 
offices ol a friend who had some inter- M 
est with Government, he himself reach- I 
ed Normandy, where, whilst lodging id.! 
a neighbouring village under a feigned I 
name, he endeavoured to procure what.I 
information he could of liis daughter; ■ 
He had, however, hitherto inquired wilh I 
little success, because he hadnotven-I 
tured to seek information from those who 1 
had formerly known him. ' J 

In the meantime, he visited Ihehaunlsl 
of his childhood, and spent many hours ; 
in the ruined chapel, in the vaults of 
which the ashes of his ancestors were 
deposited ; and there he prepared his 
mind for whatever turn his affairs might j 
take, by reading (he holy book of God, 



iLud meditafiiig on all the consoling pioi 
ises aiid assurances of Divine care, witli 
ivhicb that holy volume abounds for those 
who love llie Lord, and have 
brought to accept salvation through 
MeGsed Son of God. 

The answer of tlie Baron's friend 
delayed some time -, but the old genti 
man was kept in perfect peace, and 
stale of entire resignation to the will 
Cod ; and it was at the moment when, 
within the sohtary area of the ruined 
chapel, he had just been enabled to de* 
vote himself and all his concerns to the 
Divine direction, that the voice of Lu- 
cie calling her brother reached his ears. 

The sweet, clear and plaintive toi 
of the child's voice, and the well knoi 
name which she repeated, struck so for- 
cibly to iiis heart that he rose in haste 
fixnu his divine meditations, and, advan- 
cing to the door, very eagerly sought tbsi 
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little creature whose cry and pathelli 
call on Florentin so deeply intei-eated j 
him. 

Thus have we iiifornv^d oiir reader <X ] 
the history and name of this venerable j 
strauger who accosleri the little peasant, 
ami ^ven some idea of the feelings with 
■which he then unexpectedly beheld tha 
children of his daughter. 

As the young Florenlin approached 
to meet his sister, leading in triumph th« 
animal whose loss had occasioned such I 

' H variety of adventures, the Baron had j 
full leisure to examine his fine form and | 
e-vpressive countenance ; neitherdid Iho ] 
animated and graceful couiplimentwhich ' 
was paid him by the youth, when he first j 
beheld him, puss unobserved or unadmii^ I 
ed. Florpntin advanci*d,a»d the Baron j 
thus addressed him : — 

, " Vour litlle sister, my young friendi i 
has been in great distress on your 




couut. 1 have been witness lo her caei 
she made the very woods and rocks i 
sound with the beloved name of Flore 
tin." 

There is a natural politeness often M 
he observed among persons of this na- 
tion — apolitenessof that perfect and fin- 
ished kind which many have laboured to 
acquire in polislied cities and courts of 
kings, and have laboured in vain. Wher- 
ever it appears, this politeness is beauti- 
ful and attractive, and has not unseldom 
been the cloak under which depraved 
characters have begn enabled to render 
vice more seductive and its allurements 
more powerlid. It is, however, difficult 
to conceive how lovely, how captivating, 
this natural charm of manner will be 
when it is the companion of pure Chris- 
tian principles, inasmuch as true religioih 
is often found to soften and beautify ttu 



maimers ui' those wlio are ualurally 
rough and awkward. 

Flgreatiii possessed tlie natural ele- 
gance of wliicli we have been speaking 
in no small degree ; he therefore replied 
to the person who thus unexpectedly ad- 
dressed him ill llie most gracious and 
obliging manner ; and, whilst he smil- 
ing reproved his linlfi siaier for her on- 
necessury alarm, he returned her caress- 
es in a manner most expressive of broth- 
erly affection. 

The Baron every moment found his 
heart drawn more closely to this brother 
and sister. He liad, as 1 before said, 
sceji and loved the son of liis daughter 
in his infancy, but had not yet been able 
to discover whether the child lived ; but 
of a daughter he had heard nothing, and 
he hardly dared to hope such hiippiness 
iis to find himself the grandfather of two 
snch children. Being agitated, howc^-- 
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er, by various feelings, and experiencing 
the necessity of seeking that self-com- 
mand and submission to the Divine will 
which his religion required, he assumed 
as much composure of manner as he 
was able ; and, remarking that the youth 
looked hot and fatigued, he invited him to. 
come under the shade of the ruin, offer- 
ing him a part of some little refreshment 
which he had prepared for his own din- 

J sliall not trouble my reader with the- 
compliments which passed on this occa- 
sion between Florentin and the Baron ; 
suffice it to say, that after a while the 
youth consented to sit down at the door 
of the ruined chapel, whilst his cow gra- 
zed before him, and the Baron regaled 
Lucie with such simple viands as he 
chanced to have brought with him for 
dinner. 

^'You are of this country, my young. 



fiiends,*' said liic Baron, ns Iip tiirncj 
from one lo another of liis young coni 
panions : " where do your parents i 
side ?" 

" We are orphans, monsieur," jPptieA 
Ftorenlin. 

The Baron changed colour, afi lilt 
Iiopes were excited by this reply, andifl 
venturing another question, said : 

" Were yoiir parents of this country V^ 

" Our parents iire no more," replied 
Florentin ; " they were unfortunate." 

The manner in which the youth raadq 
this answer was such as seemed to [we* 
olude further inquiry. The Baron felH 
this and changed the subject. He spokeJ 
of tlie natural beauties which surroundet 
them, and of the infinite variety of Ihefl 
works of the great Creator. 

The anawera of Florentin to his re- ' 
marks were not those of an untaught 
peaeant : for, as 1 have elsewhere obsprv 
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ed, this youth had read, and had acquired 
a taste for literature ; and though his 
books had not been of a nature really to 
correct the natural depravity of his heart, 
or thoroughly to purify the taste, never- 
theless what he had read had given a cer- 
tain grace to bis expressions which as- 
tonished the Baron, and rendered his in- 
terest in him every jmoment more lively ; 
and he began to consider in what way 
h(* should introduce that which bad occu- 
pied his whohe thoughts for some yc»ars 
past, and in comparison with which be 
considered all other subjects of compar- 
atively non-importance. 

Whilst he was contemplating this mat- 
ter, his eyes resting on the youth with a 
feeling of love and pity such as he never 
remembered to have experienced before, 
Florentin himself, though unintentional- 
ly, led to the subject on which the Baron 
was meditating, in a manner the most 



03sy, by asking liitn what book it < 
which he held hi his hand when he ha^ 
first accosted him. " I love to rei 
added the youth ; " thpie is nothing I 
light in mote ; but I have few books." j 

The Bhiod looked ^t him with an ( 
pression of regard and piiy. "Yol 
havfi few books ?" lie said ; " and ya\ 
love reading ! Thonph 1 am a | 
man, 1 perhaps may assist you with book! 
and may have it in my (jower to din 
your eludies." Floreiilin stalled 
hearing this, and fixed his dark and c 
pressiveeyes on the Baron. 

" This book which you ask me about^ 
said the Baion, drawing the Bible rei 
pectfully from his bosom; "this 
the holy word of God." 

"Tlie Bible 1" exclaimed FlorenlHi 
involuntarily slrolching forth his hand t| 
take it from ihn Baion ; " i have 
seen a Bible." 



'I'he fjaron gave liini tlie book, at 
the same time Itlbng up his eyes and- 
liearl to heaven in mental prayer, the' 
subject of ivhicii was, that Uie Lord' 
would open the path of hcavi nly knowl- 
edgfl to this unknown and interestinj 
youth. 

Fiorentin opened the Bible, and, 
whilst he turned tlie leaves hastily over. 
Lucie got up, and, coming close to him, 
louked eagerly on the sacred volume. 

" I am an old man," said the Baron to 
Fiorentin, " and was brought up (as 
too many are) in the utter ignorance of 
religion. 1 lived till 1 was more than 
forty years of age without God in 
thr world, following the vain and wick- 
ed desires of my own evil heart. The 
Almighty at length sent bitter afflictions 
upon me. 1 was deprived of all 1 pos- 
sessed, and obliged to fly from my coun- 
Irv. In the foreign lands to which 1 fled 
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in order lo save my life, I eiidurpd CK- I 
tremo distress for a wbiJe from pove.rty J 
and sickness, and more than all frnm ihei 
reijellion of my own spiril ; for 1 coiild I 
not siibmil to the will of Providence* I 
bul Ihouglit my God unjust in thus ("x^ I 
ercising me with afiliclion. And in tlild 1 
miserable slate 1 remained for a long I 
•while, until 1 was so blrsscd as to be- 
come acquainted with some poor gooj J 
people, who totjf me to Iheir house ; nn^M 
whilst they administered to my bodil^l 
wants.lhey shewed me the way of Ii(«^ 
and happiness. 

" These poor people," continued the 
Baron, " made me to comprehend, what 
I never before understood, though now it 
appears to me clear as the rays of light 
which glrike llirougli yonder cloud — 
namely, that Ihe nature of man on rarlh 
is utterly depraved and wicked ; — and . 
' tbey accounted lo me for this depravity^, I 



by shewing me from Scnpiuie how the 
lirst man Imd bf^en niadi3 originally innor. 
cent, and how lie had fallen from that iu-. 
nocence by hearkenifig to the tempta- 
tions of Satan and siverving fiom obe-^ 
diencelo God, — thus admitting the prin- 
ciples of sin into his nature, tiirbugb 
which all the human race has been rcii< 
dered utterly corrupt both in mind and 
body. 

" They also pointed out to me," con- 
tinued the Baron, " that all (lie disorders 
and confusion which 1 saw or heard of 
in the world was the consequence of Ibis 
depravity of man's nature ; and they 
showed me that true religion — that ia, 
the religion of Jesus Christ — ^such as wa 
find it in the Bible, afibnis the only rem-* 
edy for all the evils of life. They hnisli- 
od by putting this holy book iuto my, 
hand ; and from that lime," proceeded^ 
(he Baron. " it has bnen my confilant 




companion, my Irieud and comlbrter ; iu- J 
somuch that, wheo I have my Bible, 
never appear alone and fiiendless ; and| 
in solitary places like tliis, 1 enjoy pleas^ 
tires superior tu those which the courts o 
kings could supply." 

The young Florentin hearkened to tlie 
Baron with that expression of eager cu- 
riosity which we see in a fine counte-^ 
nance on occasions of the utmost inter-j 
est ; and when he had finished his short 
narrative, he began to ply him withquea4 
tions much totliis purpose : — 

" Whence originates the Bible V 

" By whom was it written V 

•• What is its age ?" 

'■ In what language was it first compc 
sed?" 

" In whose hands has it been from the 
time it was first put together, till it wasa 
spread abroad in tlie world ?" 

" On what subject does it treat V' 
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^' How can it make us better!*' 

To all these questions the Baron^ an^ 
8wered methodically. 

" The Bible," said he, " consists of a 
number of volumes, written in different 
ages of the world by holy men ; the 
words and matter of each book having 
been inspired into the minds of these per- 
sons by the Holy Spirit of God. 

" Some of these books were written 
by men wlw lived above 3000 years ago, 
and others at different times, until the 
last was completed by St. John, who 
had been the beloved companion of our 
Saviour on earth, and survived him about 
fifty years. 

" The several books of the Bible are 
divided into two parts, namely, the Old 
and New Testament. The Old Testa- 
ment was written in one of the most an- 
cient of languages, namely, Hebrew; 
and the New in a language spoken at 



that timt; over a great part of lite earth 
callc^d Greek. The Bible has been trans- 
lated into all languages ; aiid thus h^ 
been in the haadsof almost every civil 
zed nation under the sun, from the tin 
of our Saviour to the present day. 

" The Bible also gives us a liisEory 
the creation of the world ; of the de- 
struction of ihe world by ihe flood : and 
of the church of God from ihc beginning 
of lime until the coming of our Lord. 
It also gives us an account of the birlh, 
the life, and the death of our Loitl, and 
of his resurrection from the grave, and 
ascension into heaven. 

■' Jt is also full of wonderful propherJ 
cies, somn as old almost as the w orld itJ 
self; some of whicliare already fulfilled, 
and some which aje daily fulfilling in Ihe 
view of the faithful at tiie present time, 
and some which remain to be Inlhlled in 
the last days. 
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'• Moreover, the Bible teaclies us aj 
Ihat is needful for us to know of the 
ture ol God, and of all that he has done 
for our salvation. It shews us, what wc 
never could understand by mere human 
reason, how we are lost and undone by 
sin, and how we may be saved and re- 
covered from our lost estate through tlie 
death and merits of tlie Lord our Christ,, 
and be restored to our original holino! 
by the power of the Lord the Spirit. 

" In short, this holy book contains the 
suin of all divine and human wisdorUi 
and Irom beginning to end abounds with 
proofs of the love of God for his crea- 
tures." 

The Baron having thus answered a1 
llie queries of his grandson, ceased to 
speak ; and Florentin, looking upon the 
sacred volume, which he still held in !iis 
lismd, said ; " Would it be posab! 
monsieur, do you think, for me lo ohti 
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acopy of tliis book P' at the same mn- 
nient he put his Imnd into his pocket, and 
drew out a small leathern bag, contain- 
ing a crown and a few sous, being his 
whole stock of money, He perhaps had 
some idea, by this action, that the person 
whom he took for a peasant might be 
tempted to sell his Bible ; yet lie was 
evidently alVaid to make the proposal, 
though he held his bag for a while in his 
hand. 

The Baron saw all this, and, having 
considered a moment how to procure for 
the yuung man that which he saw be so 
earnestly desired, said to him ; " 1 think 
it will be in my power, my young friend, 
to procure you a copy of the Scriptures 
in a few days, if you desire to possess it." 

I'Morentin thanked the stranger with 
strong marks of gratitude ; and now no 
longer scrupled to offer his bag and its j 
frontpnts, 
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The stranger refused the bag, sayings 
it would at least be time enough to think 
of payment when the book was procur- 
ed. 

The sun was now beginning to dip his 
golden beams behind the western skirts 
of the forest. Florentin arose, and, ta- 
king Lucie by the hand, invited the stran- 
ger to accompany them to their cottage 5 
oflfering him such a supper and such a 
lodging as the place would aflbrd. 

The Baron hesitated : he was unwil- 
ling to lose sight of this interesting bro- 
ther and sister before he had ascertained 
who they were ; and he at the same time 
feared lest they should take him to some 
place where he might be recognized be- 
fore he wished to be so ; for, until he 
had received the answer of his friend, 
he did not know whether he was to be 
consjidered as a criminal in his native 
^untry, or be allowed to re-possess some 
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parts of" the estates and honours of h 
nncestors. 

" Is your cottage far from tliis place !! 
said tlie Baron. 

" A very little way," replied Florew 
tin ; " near the head of yonder brook."- 

The Baron recollected the place ; it 
^vas the little banqueting-houge, which 
he had often visited with liis guests in 
the daysof youthful gaiety : hereraem- 
beredalso, that Agnace du Bois had oc- 
cupied it wheu he left the TOiintry ; and _ 
he judged that it would be best for bin 
to decline the invitation. 

He therefore told Florentin that 1: 
must now part from tbem : " To-moi 
row," he said, " I go to a neighbouriiq^ 
town, and shall have an opportunity to^ 
procure you the book you require ; but 
in two days more I shall return, and you 
shall hear of me in this place or at yowr.^ 
cottage." 
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*' But in the mean time," lie acl( 
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** grant me this favour : do not men 
j the stranger whom you have seen to- 

to any one, till you see me again." 
; Florentin instantly made the pron 

f the Baron required, and also undert 

to guarantee the silrnce of Lucie : wl 

being done, they parted ; Lucie \ 
I Florentin leading the cow down 

i steep bank and over the wooden brie 

whilst the Baron stood gazing on th 

with eyes not free from tears, till the li 
> group were lost in the shade of the d 

woods. 
Florentin and Lucie being no loi 
! within view of the Baron, he lifted 

■ his eyes and heart in prayer. Nai 

I worked powerfully within him, and 

' feeling induced him to exclaim, " 

I that 1 might find these to be my child 

: and that I might have a home to < 

, them 1" But Religion, still more p 
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erful than Nature in the breast of the 
Baron, enabled liim also to add these 
words; " O Lord ! tby will bedone.- 
Do with me, O my God, thai which ll 
thinlieslbest." 

The Bai'on returned to his humble 
lodging, whicii was in a village at some 

small distance from the forest of L , 

and in a line ol tlie country in which he 
had been but little known. He there 
slept as usual ; and in the morning walk- 
ing on foot till he met with a diligence, iii 
which he procured a place, he proceeded 
to the post-town, where lie hoped to re- 
ceive the long-expected letters, 
liret day he was disappointed with i 
spectto these letters ; but he ' 
bled, though with some difficulty, to pro 
cure the Bible forFlorenlin. 

The second day, whilst waiting i 
the place where the letters from Paris I 
arc received, he saw a chaise and post- 
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horses drive into the town, and in a few 
moments the very friend from whom he 
expected letters sprang from the carriage 
and pressed him in bis embraces. 

^^I have obtained all for you which 
you could possibly desire," said this gen- 
tleman : ^' you are restored, my friend, 
to your titles, and to the greater part of 
your estates. You are at liberty to re- 
turn to your chateau, and to make your 
tenantiy happy by the presence of their 
ancient lord." 

The Baron was for some moments un- 
able to speak or to reflect after having 
received this jo5rful news. ,For a mo- 
ment he seemed abstracted from the pres- 
ent scene ; his heart being lifted up in 
gratitude to God, and drawn out in secret 
prayer for that same direction and as- 
sistance which had supported and com- 
forted him through the long years of trial 
which he had endured. 



The Baron's friend was not a mr(n 
like sentiments wIUi himself : he there- 
fore could not nnderstiiTid his emotions 
on the occasion : but, following the dic- 
tates of his own feelings, he ordered four 
horses to be put to iiis carriage, and, ma- 
king his companion step in with )iim, 
they drove with the nlmost rapidity to 
the forest of L . 

This was the day on which the Baron 
had appointed to meet Florentin and his 
fiisler ; and now that he had the prospect 
of reco^'en^g his patrimony, his anxiety 
to have his doubts removed with respect 
toFlorenlin and his sister would have 
been utterly overwhelming, had not that 
strength of mind which Religion only 
Can give enabled him to preserve a do- 
gieeofcalmnessand resignation of which 
irreligions persons, unless possessed ol 
I nuich natnrat coldness and apathy, scl- 
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doiu give au example uii ( 
strong trial. 

During the drive from ihe town to the ■ 
forest, the Baron had leisure to express 
his gratitude to his fiiend for the proofs 
he had given liim of his zeal and kind- 
ness, which he did in a raanoer the most 
warm ami aflectionate. 

He also made him acquainted with 
his adventure in the wood, and his ex- 
treme anxiety to ascertain whether his 
daughter's son was living, or whether he 
must give up all hope of being blessed in 
such a son as Florentio : it was, howev- 
er, apparent tliat all his desires were un- 
der such subservience to the Divine will, 
that he would soon be reconciled to what- 
ever the Almighty chose to ordain. 

The pious sentiments of the Baron 
were however little understood by liis 
companion, who, hnviug carried a point 
on which he frit liimselt much interested. 




v/*s resolved* to enjoy Iiis tiiumph. 
\\'ay more suited to tlie ordiuary feelings 
of mankind than that which his more pi- 
ous companion would have chosen. 

It was the day of the village fete, and 
the hour was about five in the afternoon 
when the chaise containing the Baron 
and his friend entered the forest of 
Ij . They passed for some time be- 
neath the shade of the woods nninter- 
nipted ; but coming nearer the village, 
which is near the centre of the wood, 
they saw the peasants assembled in 
groups, and preparing to dance, wiiilst 
fruit and cakes, and a variety of such 
Avare as country people use, were dis- 
played in booths and stalls beneath thft' 
trees. 

The Baron would have gladly passed 
01) to the cottage of Agnace du Bois, 
lijut his friend was by no means sodispo- 
sed. He ordered the carriage to stop in 
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Uie midst of the crowd : he caused 1 
door to be opened, and, rjprJngiog ( 
upon the ground, he called upon the pe^ 
aants to beliold and receive Iheir anciM 
lord. _ 

For a moment amazement seemed to 
fix every person to the spot on whicii he 
stood, and to tie every tongue in silence ; 
but when, after a short explanation, the 
fiiend of the Baron repeated the call up- 
on the peasanis to receive and acknow- 
ledge their former lord, lond shouts burst 
from the multitude. The name of Flor- 

enlin. Baron de L , resounded from 

every mouth. All hailed his return, and 
invoked blessings upon him ; and many 
of the old people, ivho remembered libn 
best, thronged round him, welcoming: 
him again to his home. The scene was 
affecting. Tlie Baron wiped his t 
and said aloud, — "My old friends, 
the Almighty grant that my return i 
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ireally be blessed to you ! But tell ok 
where is Agnace Au Bois. and llie young 
peasant:* Florentio and Lucie." 

Scarcely had the words passed the 
mouth of the Baron, than a cry waa 
heard of " Make way, make way ! let 
me pass to my lord." At tlie same mo- 
ment the people, dividing to the right and 
the left, formed an avenue, thi-ough which 
the failliful Agnace made hpr way, lean- 
ing on the arm of the young Florentin, 
and leading Lucie by the hand. 

Slie drew near : every eye was upon 
her; and the peasants, who had hitlier- 
to had no idea of the family of the or- 
phans whom Agnace had reared, beard 
her with astonishment utter these words, 
as she presented these children to her 
lord:— 

" These, my lord, are tlie children of" 
your daughter ; they were entrusted to 
me at the hour of her death, and I have 
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reared them till now in the best v 
was able. My ability indeed was s 
but my affection was strong. I no 
liver them to you, as to their natun 
rent and protector, and 1 desire oi 
be permitted to witness your hap[ 
at a distance." 

Whilst Agnace spoke, Florentin 
Lucie fell on their knees before 
grandfather; and the Baron, u^ 
overocxne by the excess of his joy in 
ing his best hopes thus confirmed, 
almost senseless on the necks of his 
dren. 

It was some minutes before the 
on recovered himself. His first m 
was to lift up his eyes and united I 
in expression of his gratitude to < 
and it was to be remarked, that, in 
his address to Heaven, he particu 
professed his s^nse of his own unwc 



1IC8S, and of ihe free and unnieriled la- 
vour of God lowards him. 

Having thus offered his thanks where 
tliey were first due, lie turned to Ag- 
nace. He gave her his hand, and would 
have spoken ; but his voice was inter- 
rupted, and his eyes overrunning with 
tears. 

He then looked at his children, and 
broke out in the following exclamation ; 
" O my children," he said, " my Floren- 
lin and my little Lucie, what was it but 
nature which spoke so eloquently for 
you when we first met in the forest ? 
Why did the voice of this beloved infant," 

^ he added, laying his hand on the head 
of the little girl, " strike to my heart, 

: when in her infantine distress she made 
the woods resound with the name of Flo- 
rentin ?" He could say no more for a 

I jnomdnt ; his tears prevented him : nei- 
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iher was there any one present who vv 
not almost equally affected. 

The Baron, however, was the first 
recover himself: he looked up, and ha 
ing requested the attention of those 
round film, he thus spoke : 

" My friends and my children, 1 tal 
Ig^; this first moment of my restoration 

you and to the dwelling of my fathei 
to entreat you to unite with me in hui 
' ble thanks to that God whose peculi 
mercies followed me through all my da 
of trial and affliction. 

" When 1 formerly resided among yr 
1 was proud, insolent, vindictive, livii 
without God in the world; neither i 
specting that mode of Christian worsh 
in which 1 was brought up, nor seekii 
to know another In this state of mil 
I lived, and in this I should have assure 
ly died, had not the Lord met me in r 
mad career of sin and infidelitv. I 
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firsl brought me clown by alHiclion lieaii- 
cd on affliclion ; and then, gradually dis- 
persing the dark clouds of misery with 
■which he had covered my whole horizon, 
he gradually revealed his mercies unto 
me. 

" Through the power of his holy Spir- 
it, and by the inslrumentalily of certain 
poor pious persons with whom 1 became 
acquainted in my banishment, he first 
made me sensible of the depravity of my 
nature, and especially convinced me of 
the heinous sin of unbelief, in which I 
bad dweU from early infancy. 
- " I had been accustomed from infancy 
to seethe visible resemblance of the Sav- 
iour hanging upon the cross. 1 bad met 
this object on every occasion, and had 
I been taught to bend my knees to it by 
my nurse ; but it was not till the Almigh- 
ty began himself to deal with me in my 
affTictioi), that I spiritually beheld tho 
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Saviour, or formed the slightest concep- 
tion of what we owe to him. 

" As soon, however, as our crucified 
Redeemer was shown to me by the pow- 
er of the blessed Spirit of God, a mar- 
vellous light broke in upon my soul, and 
I was compelled to see all that God had 
done for sinful man. 

I was then made to f*fl my own ex- 
treme depravity, helplessness, and insuf- 
ficiiiicy, and the wonderful condescen- 
sion of God the Son, who is one with 
God, and equal with God, in assu<. ing 
man's nature, in order to become the 
representative of our fallen race. 

" My own ingratitude to the Almigh- 
ty, and that of my country and my fa- 
ther's house, next struck to my heart ; 
and 1 earnestly prayed, that if it should 
please the Lord ever to restore me to 
that beloved country, and once again to 
place me in the seat of my fathers, that I 



might do all thai in me lay to lead my 
couiitryineo to that liglit nnd joy which 
vendHPcl my days of bantshmenl and 
poverty a ppriod of sweater peace and 
cciiteritment than the hours of youth and 
pro?penly. 

" O my friends," continued tlie Beltod, 
*' it is now my most ardent desire for you, 
thnl whereas wp have now found peace 
from our enemies, we may devote the 
time of rest whith ihe Lord has given 
us, to seek (hat peace of the soul which 
passelh all understanding. 

"Andlhou, my Florenfin, ray son," 
continued the veuerahle father, "receive 
this my first and best gift ; peci'ive this 
Lible, which I procured for you before I' 
knew that I should have Ihe hapinneas 
nfcniline you my son." Thus speaking, 
he hi Id out the Bible he had brought for 
his grandson; and the young Florenlin 
received it with grdtilude and icspect, at 



live sanif! time kissing the venerable hand 
which offered it. 

And now the cries and shouts of tlic 
people filled the air, and they led the way 
towards the ciiatcau ; the friend of tliu 
Baron having thrown a purse among 
them, and ordered them to bring such 
viands as tliev had iu hand, in order to 
prepare a hasty feast for the whole as- 
sembly in (he ancient hall. 

It is not in the nature of tlie people of 
this country to spend their joy without a 
song, a dance, or a fete in the open air. 

Agreeably to this national humour, the 

woods of L resounded for some 

days ader the return of the Baron with 
the voice of merriment, with the song 
and the violin, and tlie youog peasants 
appeared with their high caps and long 
tappets, their short jackets and full petti- 
coats, mining in the dance with a ^laca— 



wliicli the court dames of another coun-^ 
try might imitate in vain. 

The liaron allowed this paroxysm c 
gaiety to pass ; and then, when all thing 
had settled in their usual routine, he 
himself eameslly to consult audpromotfl 
the real good of all who depended upoal 
him. 

Having rrrovernd a considerable partS 
k of his property, he ^ep»i^ec^ his chateau^j, 
and fiiniished it in a plain and ricai fash-j 
ion. He established Agnace du Bois Joj 
a convenient apartmrnt, as director of Jj 
hisfemale servantsjiavitig sui>plied heiy 
with such a wardrobe as suited the 3u-( 
periniendpnt of an ancient family. Hel! 
procured a tutor, such as a pious and in-j 
lelhgent Christian would desire for hisj 
grandson, and agouvernanleof thesamd 
description for his little Lucie ; and hiui^'l 
self dcvolcd his time to the establish- 
ment and promotion of sucti works c 
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<'liarily aud piety as he ttioiiglit ^ 
lend to the improvement and liappin 
of thosf! who depended upon him. 

Through the interest of his friend v 
Ciovernmenti lie obtained permission | 
adopt his grandson as the heir of liis ti- 
tles and estates ; and he labours to di- 
TGct tlie mind of that promising youth 
into those holy and blessed ways which 
will render him a blessing to all witli 
whom he may hereafter have connexion. 

Lucie has laid aside her blue petticoat, 
Iicr coarac jacket, and her peasant's cap ; 
but, with her robo of Levantiu and neck- 
lace of pearls, she still retains the sweet 
simplicity of the little peasant of Nor- 
mandy. Neither do wc anticipate the 
loss of that simplicity, inasmuch as the 
lessons of piety, given her by her grand- 
fallier, have, by the Divine blessing, son] 
deeply into her h^art 
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